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my fellow-farmers and protest sigoronsly, nasully bat effectively ngainst the
seaailed Idyilic plays, pulls aronnd the falr New Hampshite reglons. There
spems tu e r mania for producing these plays at that partieolar perlod when
i iy ibe thoughts of men und, women are trickling out of the metropolitan
2 o groove and Aowing slowly toward the eduntry. Snch plays as “The Village
; Posumaster,” produded Monday might at the Fourteenth Street Thentre,
must irrepiarably Injure the farmers as for 88 “‘Spmmer boarders' are cor-
corned, After sitting for three hours amid the cheap, unpoetle, Hllterate
barbarians perpetunlly selectéd by playwrights ag rural types, I always feel In-
elluad to rush ont of the plaghouse aud plunge for rellef into the slums of the
East Side.

Four Aprils ago 1 was called to the Union Square Theatra to .seec a squalld
entertalnment born In the boeolic brain of Charles Barmiard, and entitled
“Spooks,” ‘The” weather was very warm, and gentle Idens of a Summer vacation
io New HEngland ‘had caresslogly appealed to me. Mr. Barnard's play settled §

11-" { were an Influential New England farmer T ghould. eall n mass-mecting of

that. At the end of the evenlng my DboEom WwWas bheavy with a tumuitoons affec- i

tlon for the motropolis. I felt that even though parting was such sweet SOITOW.
i'd have none or it. Floodreds of New Eugland farmers must have
lived to ougge Mr. Barpard’s work, produced at the very time when
tiisde trade wis susceptible to outside Influence.
And so It §s with “The Village Postmaster.” What metro-
polltan, with' an ounce of elvilization about his congtltutlon, conld pos-
sibly conteupldate # sojourn among such deplorably jrimy and hopelessly
unlovely types a8 Ebéneger Todd, Seth Huggins, Thomas Jeflerson Hug-
glins, Miranda, Samantha and Loulsa. If the New England farmers took
my advies thgy would send a delegutlon to J. Wesley Roszenquest, begging him
to remove “The Village Postmnster” from the Spring conslderation of the Four
teenth Strest Theafre-gosrs. Why not defer the riral pletute untll ‘September
or Oetober? Why not keep ‘It unth December, when a distuste for the couniry
ean do no harm to anybody? It Js not as though the play had any poetle, Hter-
ary or rveallstic value, of that it even possessed any dlrect appeal to 1806, It 1s
an Wile, Inept ghd unlmpressive arrangement, that has nothing new to tell, no
smart remarks to perpetuate, no novel character to introduce.
The rural drama should elther be -dyilie or farclally exaggerated. To show
us a vhlage store, plastered over with Joud advertisements of swéet clder, woax
§ ecandles, bar sogp and cords of wood, and then present to us the solled types ol
# humanity who come there to buy, Is surely energy misguided and misapplicd.
Jomes A. Herme would have kaleldoscoped these pletures before us with somio
subtle contrast in view, or with some ldyllie besuty that would blind us to the
sordld qualities of wax candles, bar soap and corils of wood. Charles H.
Hoypt would have amusingly exaggoraied his types, and have sharpencd
the bluntness of nature Info a kean and penetrating humor. Jerome H,
Eddy and Miss Alloe B Tves hive done nothing at all but infliet four acts
of rough and unconvineing village life upon ug without even a plot to
fike nway its upewnltiviated flayor. !
i S " il The wery slight story Is lotroduced as & sort of secondary considera-
T S § ¢ e to tho nasal cackle of Ebenczer Todd and Samanthh Hugglis. It is even a

{ ; wlitake taaltude to the atmosphere surrounding “The Village Postmaster” as
thut ‘of the country. Surely the country. suggests fragesit Nowers, the bige
bggren-the seuving corn-flelds; the pmerald grass, sloping hillshies, purling brooks
_and &l that sort of thing—the kind of thing that Willle Winter writes abont :
with Tmmps In his throat and tears In his eyes. . We all. enjoy that sort of

S conntry, ocensionally. Miss Ives and Mr, Bddy's conntry 18 a desolate region ln-
_artlsticadly buile np with sparse wopden shantles, littered with tomato cans
and refuse, undeaited, und,érulmd. squalid, hideons and unhealthy, Of
. course, there aro just sneh reglons—yon can find themmsoutside of Brooklyn,
1nd. for the matter of that, outslde of New York. Forthestage, however, they
must be rendered ldylle, or they must be ravaged with a wild and wn- /
e : ; yielding fun that glves Fou io time to think, no time to remember. I ean point
= : ¥ B to “The Old Homestead," “Shore Acres” aund one or two of Hoyt's plays to sm-
» v phasize my meaning.
s The Village Postmaster” his scarcely & leg to stand upon. There 1s no

axonme for It. The only redeeming feature It ows s the rain storm, and that
comes At the end of the first act. That rain storm fn a varlery hall, produced”
at the end of a humorous turm, wounlil make a great hit. It is the Dbest thing
’ % of the kind ‘that I-have seen. I don't know when I have enjoyed rain more,
'y Perluips the inlense Neat of Tuesday tilght had something to do with my anjoy-
i i ment \
+ The miln storm robbed e wronged pirl of any symptom of Interest. T law
sn awful ldea that Migs Ives and Mr Jddy, who have apparpatly been uslee!
- i | > | for tle lnst forty rears, Intended to make Mary Dasden litensely drnuatlo, Sh
r | lad-been rulned hy.tha._r]llum. abd her misslun wag to thwart the marclage of
- A - thig willatn with the Terolue. OF course, she was Ilncesssutly and Jacheymosely
> 3 / i i pathette. Coualry giris in plays always go wrong through innate puvity. Tiwe
3 - c ¢ first tempting word uttered Ly the villain 1s eredited by the stage
m ohutey girl, O ahe trots to Ler ruln,’ peefectly seonvineed that
,-’ she will be compasslonately troated by the audlenge afterwarid,
The wronged girl of the rural play s, In fact, sueh a blithering
Tool, that the lunatle ssylum s renlly the best place for her. "
'1' wonder 1 Indies who go astray in villages ever laugh, of eyven smlile?
Do they ever have moments when life Is radiant snd mere existénce cries ont
for recognition? Are there tlmes In thelr troubled caveers when pohched egss
- b ! ) 1 Beofsteak seam lke glimpses of Paradise, aud do they over forget that they
D . L \ are plotoriafly noughty In the laoterests of the hero nnd heroine? »
- \ ' . L S ] There are some clever people In the cagl of *“The Tlllu;;u_l‘wmnstt-r." ikl
- l as they have what, in actors' parlance, |s known g2 “fuf speechies’ to utter,
\ i . N they moy possibly be happy. 1've noticed that nctors getierally are happy when
P ; N tholt andiences ars not. They are narrow, bigoted folks, with no vialon beyond
¢ : Y hiolr o ego.” The hero of a play like *The Village Postmaster' simply can't
L 3 | * =% g anderktand the dlssatisfiction of an aundlence, while he has longyspeeches to da-
¥ S\ . 3 ¥ tver and the centrs of the stage to monopollze, Forrest Robinson undonbtedly
belfevee that he has a great part ln Jobn Harper, “‘the Metlindist minlster's son
in love with tho postmaster's datighter: I T toi@l him that be was absolutely
couvontional, and suggested thut he falled to {lpminate his role with a single
ray of the actor's art, e wonldn't believe me. M. A. Kennedy, who used to be
Jolly nnd “upetucus™ and porsvasive, couldn't conx forth even a wan smlle ag
the village postmiastor, and Tames R. Smith, the most {iredoice actor I have
over seen—appacently If great domnnd for hayseed drama—dld nothing that
= Ao’ hass't beendone before, and dbae tinch botter.
] ; I was sorty to see Amells Hipgham ln this pleco. Sbe ik n clever, witly
- = woinnn, full of veal seiistic appreeltion, but wha't coulit slie do. with this
- L T S8 wrongsll woman in a “clesn print gowni' Bertha Crelghtsn, Harrlet Pord find
) Sadie Stelnghom were, however, eminently acceptable. That very self-contaclous
person kaown as Queenic ¥assar evidenily felf, for some occult’ reason, that
- o yhe was the star of the occasion. 1 should recommend Miss Ives and Mrn Tudy
=st= E T LA : - to rob her mind of tiat sweet ltusion. ‘There is no star fn “Thr Viiego T'oat-
ran h : > 3 master.” tinlssx It He the tain storm. That 1s worth starring. Why not blazon
b B i : forth oft the pouters the novel faor thut e saperb rain storm will make 1is first
SR i . performanee n “The Village 'ostmustor,” pupported by Forrest Robinson,
" E : ° ; Awmelix Blugham, Harrlet Ford and ctlier “capabls™ people?
- # A o 1 ean't belp thinking that a “sopplementary sessof of grand opera’™ at tha
B : k o5 y “= Motropoilian Opbfa House ! something of o mistake. Tt is Hke puttlng a frill
i : tpon one's welcome to make It longer, Leavg the Indfaut that you have maly a
slz, andl be eareful Mot to doek bohind yon. That s pretty safe adviee, What
s ; b {5 tha ves of pegging along with nothiug new (o offer, watchihz smiles
1 A ; i thifn to frowns, and distendeil arms fall fimp and weary. The songy
1k, 5 binds ars sick of thelr work. Thuy have travelled threagh the country,
e / ) and suap il nooks and crapales after an exceedingly ardu-
[ fal] ’ = ous metropolithn season, ‘They have no further lapveis o win,
= ] v : i ne novel elforis to Introduse, o hopes to realize, 1t I lke gquessing the
\ \ J | sraieful orange dry to briag them Yack to New York.

;."f / .. ¥ 1471 The pesfornance of “llomco and Jullet” at the Metropalitnn last Monday
= 4 L7 /0 ’-.11“ was guile as good as any nterpretation of that work during the regolar
e 3 ‘zugson, but tha agatly of the audicuce was positively painful. Melba was re-
Tt i celved with far teas enthualasmt than is nsually expended upon a & l-rate Tot-

g 100 i § 1o Conghdrop ab Kester & BUil's. Hven the aunounced faet that slie wis souf-
. : ¢eante pwakened ‘A spiapatiy. Rhe appearved, sing her walls song exqulsltely,
g retivad anihanked. The Kindest thing that the purse could bave done for
shis fatigued Jufier would have bean to put her to bed, but litle Banormolstor
\ WM A DGme ?hn--arewd to the requirements of Meossm Abbey, SehoefTel &
2t . ! KT i Orou pther i 4o tinse of lier dnllet.
: S sl Jean fla Bewze wos as arlable as ¢ ver, apll hofors he salls Iowant bim to resd
it T B me A photogrEph o7 that stertoiyped, et pozy amile that Is ia latest specialty,
=i ; ~ e 3 1 hope that Jean will take a'long vest i iils casily hefare he appeara here aguin.
vt PR B o i He ghoold, moersover, go lato tv lalng, for the fend of supecfuoua: iissue ls rap-
T Rree NEAD 4 taly slaiting him. Jesn de Rosie comnot yer affari the luxury of abdominal
=T : . {udolance. It msy Lo his Inter. Wlile he sopg as admirable as aver I the

RS i closiag episodes of the opsza, It Whs vory evident tiat be was afsald of Mumeelt”

- v -
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There i no loliger any abandon about his voeal efforts. They aro coldly calen-
lated. and mathematicnlly -interpreted.

“Carmen,” with Qalve, on Tuesday alght, was cncored by a bovinely plaeld
fow. New Yorkers are beartlly tired of “Carmen.” It ls an opern'that wears
remarkabiy well, and it ls not threadhars yet. Ita frequent repetl- ¥
tion, however, has become distinetly monotonous, and there are mo- "
ments when It I8 san Infiletion. The “Torendor'’ song lins become as
nauscating as “Sweet Marle” and “Two Little Glms In Bluo." It is
qulte possivla {o have tos much of n good thing, yon know, although
puthoritles dlsagree on that question. COnlve must enrich her reper-
tolre, “La Navarralge" has done lftle for It, and the operdtie melo-
droma faHed to arounse the Interest hera that It called forth in
London, y

We shall have “Carmen'’ for the inst tlme—{hat sounds alluring—
to-morrow night, with Melbe as Mlenels, Jenn de Reszke as Don
Joge, and Edouard de Reske ap Bsoamillo. *‘Aida” will be sung Tues = b‘;“
day, “Faust"” Wedtesdny, and *Falstat" Thuraday, % = -

- 4o y fc .

I was amused to sea on the bHIboards of the olty au *Indorse- 5

ment” of “The Heart of Maryland” from the prollile nnd Sarsh Ang-

Hke pen of Dr. Madison O. Petors. Dr. Peters on the blgomer ques-

tion 15 bilarlonms, and I belleve that the “soclal problem’’ ean oven be tickied
futs  homor by his deft touch. But why—why (and I agk this of the
teroelotisly energetic Mr, Pelper) get Dr. Peters to meddle with “The Heart of
Muaryland.,” 1 wanted to gee that’ play twlee more, but T vow I wont go to the
Herald Rquare fgaln. sluice I have discavered that Dr, Peters likea Mr. Belnsoo's
melodrama. It s disconrnging. -

“It I8 the duty of the pulplt,” he snys, “to ferret out and declalm sagalnst
evil, but it also has a corresponding duty to develop and announce the good.
Last night T witnessed the performance of ‘The Heart of Maryland.,! The play
I8 na Innocent as milk, and Interpreted by good tplent. It was to me a source
of rlch plegsure, Tt Is almost a privilege nowadays to see o play deyold of
dowbtfnl proprieties, abominable @locution, poor puns, sllly songs and gayety bur- |
lesque. I am therofore glad to say 4 good word for ‘The Heart of Maryland.'
Tts long runs prove that decent plays achleve the wldest and most permanont
Buceess,” ' .

I almost wept when I refld this, It was sueh a hlow to me, By some
devilish and Inexplicable Influence I had revelled in “The Heart of Maryland'
myself. I really thought It was an exceedingly good play, much more hinocent
than milk, which, we are told, reeks with nasty germs and unpretty diseases.

+ 1 must hive made a mistake. If Dr. Madlson (. Petera likes '“I'he Heart of

Maryland.” There's something about tho play that I falled to eateh. Seriously, how-
ever, what object Is to ‘be attalned by clreussing this gentlemun's Indorsement
throngh the ¢lty? Ik he an authorlty on stage subjects? "Is his opinlon of more
value than that of John Jones or BHl Smith? One might as well get Mrs.
Gronnls to Impoverish the box office by ssserting that “The Henrt of Maryland S
was the most worthy play she hnd ever seen.

However, *The Heart of Maryland" {s finished for me. I have done with If.
After Dr. Madison C. Peters's indorsemenf, even Mrs. Lesile Carter's
cnrmine locks have logt thelr pharm as far as I am coneerned, while o
Belngoo'™s plik sunsets Wave no further power to irfadlate anything, A=
I must atlek to “A Black Sheep' untll Dr. Peters [ndorses that,

T - .;

George T. Kraus und Augustin Daty are both to be honored, and honored in [
thelr own country, tho. Mr. Krans, whose Inbo¥s in the interests of arf are woll
known, gots ‘“‘a grand teutimur_n'lai entertafment’ on Sunday evening, May 3.
Augugtln Duly, whose art work 18 almost as well known, will ba |i|.néd by the i
Slinkespeaye Sovlety of New York York on the eve of Shakespenre's birthday— !
that (8 to say, at T80 of the p, m. next Wednesday.

Mr, Daly li‘!?l’?&l his diuner, and If the Buard of Avon could be ihere he
wouldn't grudge the New York manager ofie fenturs of s gastronomie shlendnr;
Mr, Daly is entitled to it all, from the hors-d'oeuvres to the entremets. He hos

_mnde Sunkespearean produetions not only possible, but even froMcsome. He hns Lgi 1H1

brought to them a wealth of refined vaudeville In the shape of proper dnnces |
and seemly songs, such as a modern taste sssnredly demnnds, and If the beguty |
¢f thought and the gems of Innguage are sacrificed to these concert hall neces-

# sorles, who cares? Besides, there Is Misa Hebun, whose sumptuons preseuce

fenils refinement fo Mr, Daly's Interpretations. In fact, Mlss Rehaa certainly |
deserves to come In for the dessert and coffee’ of the Shakespeare Soclety's |
dinner, Her labors have been no whit less fervent than those of Mr. Daly. |
And they will lnerease In anlor—as she grows younger. Ten years from now I
fondly hope to see Adn Hehan as Juliet, and one of these days I hope to take my i
grandehiidren—as yet unthought of—to wateh her work os Ariel in *“I'he Tempest."
The committee appointed to tender the meal to Mr. Daly inctudes many

i well-known people. Wilton Lackaye, who wes a member of his company, and

agreed to dlffer with llm, 1s there. So 15 John Malotle, who supported the' Rov.
Dr. Miin i that memorable productlon of “‘Jullnz Cassar” a4t the Bromkvay i
Theatre # few weeks ngo. 8o Is Nelsoh Wheateroft, who teaches the young ldea
now to shogt. The list also Includes seven “honorables," fwo generals and twen-
ty esguires. There are no colonels,
It is expected that Dz Depow, dripplog with jokes, and exuding woll-regn-
lated mirth, will be there, for even n Shnkespearian dinncr woudld be worse tlign
futile without Mr. Depew.. Geperal Porter is nleo expected, nnd so ape @
Bishop Potter, Archblsnop Corrigan, General Mlles, I, R, Coudert, Bron-
son Howard, dnd Joseph Jeflerson, I. ©. (The L. ©. signifles “loving:
suppoed.” (It )8 a new degree, livented by yours obedlently,)
In his aceépiance of the In¢ltatlon Mr. Daly remarks: “It I8 safe to p
say thay were L not for his (Shakespears's) genlus, dramatie are mlhlﬁgi
never have attalned so high a rank among English-speaking peoplo. Dut j
s votarles have never been disheartened In combating lowering tonden-
¢ies In the dramm, whether thoy are sssociated, as you ave, for lHterary
purposies, or ara players or managers devored to Ideals In art. Men arej
found in every genetation laborlug to maie tho stnge worthy of his great pri-

dustions, and to keep allve the flame of high ambltlon In the dramatle world,"

Tlhose are very fine sentlmenis. T Hke them lmmensely, and a better tecognl- |
tlon of an . 8 V. P. has rarely been® penned and  poblished.  Shakespears
would be 832 years old If he comld Le present at thls dinner, and while I am
perfectly convinced that be wouldn't recognize any of his plays In Me, Daly’
maodern ba-rurbelowed productions, be wonld enjoy ' studying the trend of our
progress. And Low he would revel in lhe purification progess to which they nre

411 sulijected. How he wonld chuekle ut the exelsion of all his cholee
nanghtinesses! What Joy e woulldl experience as he noted the adaptation
of Queen Blizabeth’d jocundity to sult the ¢ars of Mps. Grover Cleveland
Perhaps he will be there In spirit; who knows?
Have you cver notloed the amorods sentimentality that grows upon s
actresses after they have had several sensens on the road? It is muiy}
a curions phenomenon. Let them stay In New York, and fliey rewmsin
perpetually prosy and Incessantly matter-of-fact. As soon as they get on whoels
and roll through thé provinees they becomp poetic. Miss Leonora Bradley, on
Gf the best impersonators of adventurous roles that I have ssen, sends me
Love Song' that she wrote herself. Though the weather 18 warm and the hload
a-fevered, I can't belp quoting from her frouzled effort, compared with whle
Amelie Rives's writings are Icléles that “hang from the wall" Says Lepuors:
- Ab, press yout eheck agaltat mine own
And fold me ¢loser to your heartl
Thon knowest 1 am thine alone
"Dho' Fite diécroes that wo most phel,
(The *Tate,” of course, s “In Old Kentucks,” In which Teonora
has been touring)
The yoars may come, the years may go,
s ! ' And other loven may come to thoe;
Aund yet, dear one, too well T'know
2hy beart will popetimes toro to me,

Oh, that I syere -twenty years old, and a masher! I ghonld then
aceept this poem B8 something bpeautifully personal. I l!muhi rush
to Legnorn aid preéss my choek ngainst hers, as above suzgested.
Alas! the {lluslons hiive faded from iy llfe. Miss Bradiey's' poa

not. 1 feel acutely that there's nothing in it for mo, 8na T smye oo ores  Melis
sions to “lips that trembled.” “eyes that softened.” “rosiless ) af S lml:.
“perfumed Dbreath” and “swest earesses' o o 1

And only to think that while Leouora's mind ~vas thus ' !

enralng a handsome l’ailnr_;f._fur slimbing a tree to look u: ”a oml:r:gc: hI: glrt-n
Darey's melodrama! Oh, sublise pathos! ' ' : B '?ﬁﬂf

-.U

Miss Pauline Hall, to shom have come the loys of wmaternity, Infends to tuen
ber attention next seasom tp this metropolls, that fArst made her famous. Bh
hias been touring the couniry tor a lmg time on _t.ha--ﬂnlﬁlth ‘of her_hlll':'-]Snw

, and now abo has resolved to got a new stock of that artlcle.
m gy o : . panira .%1 =




